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	1. Prologue

Prologue

My name is Jack Frost and I'm a guardian.

You may think you know my story, but you're wrong about one thing.

Jamie was not my first believer.

I've protected countless children even before I knew I was going to be a guardian.

Here are the stories of my real first believers.


	2. My name's Hiccup

Chapter one  
>"My name's Hiccup"<p>

"This is Berk. It's twelve days north of Hopeless and a few degrees south of Freezing to Death. It's located solidly on the Meridian of Misery  
>This is where our first story begins. Where Jack met his first believer. His name was...<p>

"Hiccup?! What is he doing out aga-?!" Stoick yelled.

He grabbed the boy out of harms way, lifting him into the air so that he was eye-level and asked "What are you doing out?! Get inside!"

This was no place for the scrawny, weak viking. He was going to get himself killed if he wasn't careful. Luckily, he had someone watching over him. A guardian, you could say, someone who wasn't going to let anything happen to him.

"Oh, Hiccup," his guardian sighed,"When will you learn to just stay in the house?"

This was the third time this week Hiccup had nearly gotten himself killed. Or was it the fourth? Jack couldn't even remember. He watched Hiccup as he ran into the safety of the forge and immediately got to work. Jack knew that the man standing in the forge wasn't happy about Hiccup being late. Jack knew Gobber hated it when Hiccup was late. He had been his apprentice since he was little. Well... littler.

A dragon swooped down and lit one of the houses on fire. Jack jumped out of the way of the rapidly spreading flames and landed on the ground. The other teens of Berk were on their way to put out the fire. One of them, his name was Fishlegs, ran through Jack. That familiar feeling of being walked through made Jack upset. He wished someone, anyone, could see him. Another blast of flame from a dragon pulled Jack out of his self-pity. He leapt out of the way again and settled himself on a rooftop.

He resumed his Hiccup watching after he saw Gobber practically drag the boy back through the window of the forge. He seemed to be yelling at Hiccup. A moment later, Jack was cringing. Hiccup had managed to knock out a viking with his launching contraption. Gobber did not seem happy.

Jack was sitting too far away to hear what they were saying, but he figured it was something about Hiccup's size, because Gobber was gesturing at Hiccup's small body and Hiccup didn't look too happy. They looked like they were fighting. Jack thought his heard Hiccup's voice saying something about consequences, but it was hard to tell over the sounds of the battle raging behind him.

Gobber dropped a sword into Hiccup's hands and Hiccup went back to work. Their fights never lasted too long.

_-Line break-_

Jack refocused his attention back onto the battle once he determined Hiccup couldn't get himself into too much trouble.

It was getting warm. A little too warm for Jack's liking. The amount of fire and smoke was making the frost spirit feel like he was going to melt.

"NIGHT FURY! GET DOWN!" A viking was yelling. A plasma blast erupted seemingly out of nowhere blasting one of Berk's catapults to pieces. It was incredibly cool, but also terrifying. This dragon never showed itself and never missed its target.

"Man the fort Hiccup!" Gobber yelled suddenly, "They need me out there!"

Jack turned to see the man attaching an axe to his arm. Gobber turned to leave, but stopped. He turned around and said slowly enunciating each word "Stay. Put. There. You know what I mean." and then ran into the fray.

Jack knew Hiccup had no intention on doing what he was told and didn't have to wait long before Hiccup proved him right. The scrawny teen wasted no time wheeling his launcher out of the forge and into action.

Various vikings yelled at the boy as he ran past. He ignored them and kept moving. He set up his launcher on an empty hill, loaded it, and waited.

Jack sighed. When was Hiccup ever going to listen to anything anyone told him?

Suddenly, Hiccup triggered his contraption. A bola flew through the air. the viking teen was thrown back from the force. He stood up quickly.

Jack heard a cry as the bola hit something.

"Oh, I hit it! YES! I HIT IT!" Hiccup cheered happily. "Did anybody see that?"

"I did." Jack wanted to say, but there was no point. Hiccup couldn't hear him.

"Except for you?" Hiccup asked the dragon that was now behind him.

The dragon responded by lunging towards him.

_-Line break-_

"Hiccup!" Jack yelled in horror as he watched the boy run for his life. Hiccup's scream of terror attracting the attention of his father who ran to save his son.

The dragon fired a shot at Hiccup as he ran. He slipped and almost fell, but quickly recovered as he hurried to safety. He ducked behind a torch pillar, breathing heavily.

Jack felt helpless as he watched the dragon light the pillar on fire and slowly creep towards the defenseless teen. This was it. Jack was about to watch this kid get eaten.

Luckily, Stoick jumped in to save his son. Jack watched him punch the dragon until it flew away. The man turned around slowly. The torch pillar crashed down and tumbled away, lighting a lot of things on fire.

Jack's face mirroring Hiccup's as they cringed at every crash and scream.

"Sorry, Dad." Hiccup apologized as the dragons flew away with an entire herd of sheep.


End file.
